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PREFACE. 

My dear Young Friends, 

Perhaps some of you will ask why I was 
named Cathay. The reason is this : far away 
from our pretty English home there lies a vast 
country called China where some of the most 
interesting and peculiar people in the world 
live. Many years ago China used to be called 
Cathay, and as I was bom there my friends 
thought they would like me to have something 
always with me to remind me of my birthplace, 
and lead me to take an interest in the people of 
China. They have told me so many wonderful 
things about *the first year of my life,' that 
I thought other young people might be glad to 
hear something of the strange sounds" I then 
heard, the sights I saw, and the acquaintances 
I formed. I must tell you that I left China 
when I was very young, and, therefore, do not 
remember what happened to me there ; and in 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



VI PREFACE. 

fact few children can remember what took 
place before they were a year old. But then 
rny friends would not tell me anything that is 
untrue, and as they lived there some years, and 
can speak the Chinese language, and have 
studied the manners and customs of the people, 
you may be sure that what I write is all quite 
true. I am glad to be able to tell you that pa, 
who was a missionary among the Chinese, has 
helped me in my work, and told me what to 
write and how to put it so as to be understood 
by the youngest reader. The pictures which I 
have had put into this book are from photo- 
graphs taken in China, and have therefore a 
special interest to me. I shall first give some 
account of my birthday, then let you take a 
peep at my early home, and give you some 
report of the voyage which I took during the first 
year of my life ajid the interesting places we 
visited on our way home to dear old England. 
. Yours affectionately, 

R. C. F. 
Nov. 6th, i88u 
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THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 



CP^P^FE^ I. 

MY BIRTHDA Y. 



A.NGE Stories are told in 
eastern books about the 
birthdays of some great 
men. When the far-famed 
Buddha was born it is said 
that the tree under which 
his queen -mother stood 
bent down its boughs to 
•rm a bower about her 
majesty. From the earth forth- 
with a thousand flowers were seen to spring up, 
and the rock close by flowed with water, pure 
and fresh. Sweet perfumes filled the air, and 
music, such as only angels could discourse, was 
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heard by favoured ears. I will not stay to re- 
mind you of the gentle Child of Bethlehem 
of whom your Bibles speak : there are other 
names, not so welf known to you, which have 
similar traditions clustered around them. It 
is said that when Confucius was born many 
strange things happened. I must tell you that 
Confucius is to the Chinese what Moses was to 
the Jews, Muhammad to Muslims, and Jesus to 
Christians. He is regarded as a very great and 
wise man, or, as we should say, a sage. The 
Chinese say that when a sage is about to be . 
born the kelin will appear to announce the 
event. Of the kelin I shall have more to say 
by-and-by, for if it did not appear to announce 
my birth I made its acquaintance soon after. 
It is said that two or three of these fabulous 
creatures visited the home of Confucius just 
before he came into the world ; while five genii, 
in whom the Chinese place great faith, also 
came to the house and assured his mother that 
he would eventually attain great renown : and 
then the air was heard to resound far and near 
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12 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

with such Strains of music as mortal ears are 
seldom permitted to hear. 

Will you believe me when I say that when 
I was born sights and sounds scarcely less 
strange, if less welcome, heralded the event ? 
I was so fortunate as to be bom in the City of 
the Five Genii, and, therefore, was not less 
highly honoured than China's greatest sage; 
and surely neither Buddha nor Confucius ever 
heard such volleys — royal salutes which echoed 
again — as those which greeted my ears when I 
came into the world. I must explain how this 
came to pass. It was the day on which the 
Chinese celebrated their New Year festival. 
The people of China have no sabbath, and from 
year's end to year's end you can go through 
the streets day after day and never find the 
shops closed as they are at home. But they 
make up for it at New Year, which is their 
one great national holiday. For several days 
previously (so my friends tell me) the people 
everywhere had been busy preparing for the 
coming New Year's tide. And strange prepara- 
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tions they were which most of the people made. 
If you had gone into the streets you would have 
seen the people turning the house inside out. 
All the furniture would be put into the street, 
the house swept and washed, the chairs and 
tables cleaned, and the old paper charms and 
inscriptions washed down from the doorways. 
Then the furniture would be replaced, and the 
people go to market. Here they would buy 
a large quantity of oranges, which are very 
cheap in China, and sticks of sugar-cane. The 
boys would be provided with new caps, and the 
girls with tiny shoes not two inches in length. 
The father would go to^ the temple and buy 
scrolls and charms to place over the doorway, 
and, above all, bundles of fireworks would be 
ordered, and incense-sticks, candles and tapers, 
and all the other requisites for worshipping the 
gods and driving away the evil spirits, which 
are supposed to be very busy at such times. 
If we take a walk up the streets at the west end of 
the city on New Year's Eve we shall find that the 
gentry are making every preparation for happy 
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14 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

and successful holiday making. You will be 
most struck perhaps by the curious pictures 
which are placed up on the outer doors of the 
mansions. There are two on each house, and 
they represent two men who are supposed to 
have great control over evil spirits. It is 
thought that if these pictures are pasted on the 
doors the evil spirits will be afraid to enter, as the 
spirits of these guardian gods will attack them 
and drive them away. Everything is tustle 
and confusion on New Year's Eve, but every 
one is good-tempered. Here is a man hurrying 
away to a shop in Glory Street to pay a 
small debt, for it is considered very improper 
and unlucky to pass the New Year in debt. 
There is a procession of great officials and 
their attendants going to a large temple to 
worship the emperor, for in China worship [is 
paid to almost everybody and everything. ^ But, 
hark ! is some robber trying to break through 
the roof of the house ? or is it a distant peal 
of thunder I hear? No, it is neither the one 
nor the other. It is a volley of crackers being 
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fired off from the roof of the next house, and 
another volley is being set off in the next 
street, and now I hear them beginning to 
bang! bang! ! bang ! ! ! all over the city. Don't 
be alarmed at the noise ; it will do you no harm 
further than keeping you awake for the rest 
of the night, and making you long before 
many hours are over for the rest and quiet of 
home. 

To give you an idea of the immense sum 
which is spent on these occasions I will tell 
you what took place on my birthday. Papa 
tells me that he had to go, when I was a few 
hours old, the whole length of the city of 
Canton, a distance of some miles. As he 
walked along the streets, which by this time 
had become quiet, he found them strewn in 
every direction with the red paper from the 
squibs, and in one street, where the people had 
been particularly ambitious to outdo each 
other, the paper formed a carpet which entirely 
covered the paved roadway several inches thick. 
Hundreds of pounds must have been spent in 
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Canton alone in fireworks on the day when I 
first saw the light. 

If we could get a peep inside some of the 
houses as they appeared that day, how different 
the sight would be from anything we have ever 
witnessed in England! The doorposts would 
be covered with vermilion scrolls, on which 
strange Chinese words are written, expressive 
of the wish that blessings of every kind might 
visit the home. On the lintel would be another, 
bearing th^se four curious characters : 

These express the desire that honour, wealth, 
health, long life, and children may be granted 
the people who live within. On the shop doors 
will be others which the beggars have been 
busy pasting up in their various districts, and 
for which they will expect to be paid. The words 
on these are a wish that the shop may be 
re-opened after the festivities happily. Then 
the hall would be filled with tokens of rejoicing; 
tables laden with fruit and sweetmeats; vases 
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MY BIRTHDAY. l^ 

filled with peach blossom and a flower of pink 
hue and bugle shape, which is highly prized on 
account of its blossoming just at this season, 
when flowers are generally scarce. In curiously 
shaped stands, filled with pebbles and water, 
there are pretty flowers, like a small daffodil, 
called * water fairy flower,' in full bloom and 
very fragrant. The people make this a time of 
feasting, just as English people do at Christmas, 
and the Scotch and Americans at our New Year ; 
and many are the strange dishes and confections 
which then grace the table. Everything unlucky 
is avoided, for the people have an idea that if 
anything goes wrong with them now ill-luck will 
follow them all the year. 

It is usual for the people to pay visits at this 
season, when they bow very profoundly, and 
wish each other a Happy New Year, much as we 
do in England. I think some of the boys who 
read this would almost like to be Chinese when 
I tell them that if they were to pay a visit to 
their friends they might expect to have their 
sleeves full of oranges and sweetmeats before 

B 
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l8 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

they reached home again. You will wonder why 
I did not ^d^y pockets; but in China bojshave no 
pockets generally, their wide sleeves being very 
well suited for canying their handkerchief or 
any other small articles which they may have. 

The Chinese New Year's Day is not the same 
day as ours. My birthday, which would be on the 
first of January according to the English method 
of reckoning New Year, is really on the tenth of 
February, because that was the day on which 
New Year's Day in China fell in the year to 
which I am referring. Their New Year always 
commences with a new moon, and then they 
say * first moon,' * second moon,' and so on, 
where we should say * January,' * February,' 
or * March.' In the eyes of the Chinese I am a 
very lucky person, for any good thing which 
happens on the day of the New Year is taken 
as a special sign of the favour of the gods, and 
the person who is bom on that day is nearly 
sure to be born to good luck. I am sure I hope 
it may be so, for I have no wish to be unlucky 
in life. May we all be happy ! 
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CP7IP¥E^ IL 

\LY HOME 



FTER what I have 
already told you of the 
strange customs of the 
eople amongst whom I 
was born, I am sure you 
be anxious to have some 
of the place itself. I 
now that the name of the 
city was Canton, and that it is some- 
times called the City of the Five Genii. The 
people are very proud of their city, which they 
think is a very wonderful place. And you 
would think it a wonderful place, too, if you 
could visit it. Imagine living in a vast city, 
the streets of which are so narrow that, if it is 
raining, two people can scarcely pass each 
♦other with their umbrellas ! A shopkeeper can 

B 2 
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20 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

Stand at his door on one side of the street and 
shake hands with his neighbour on the other 
side: only I must tell you that the people 
there do not shake hands, and, therefore, do 
not block up the road in that way. 

And then you would be amazed at 
another wonderful thing. You would see 
hundreds upon hundreds of strange boats 
on the river which flows past the city, and 
people would tell you that these boats were the 
only houses in which the people who are on 
board have ever lived. Some of those small 
boats serve as kitchen, sitting-room, bedroom, 
pantry, poultry-yard, and even pig-sty, all in 
one. My friends have often seen fowls kept on 
board a small boat fifteen feet long and five 
feet broad, where there were perhaps three or 
four children and the father and mother 
besides ; and on one occasion when papa was 
visiting a distant city he saw a pig being 
reared in the back part of the boat, and kept 
from falling into the water by means of a string 
through its ear! You will inquire how the 
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22 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

people can live in this way. To them it seems 
easy enough. When the children are a few 
weeks old they are tied on to the backs of their 
older brothers or sisters, and there they remain 
hour after hour, swaying to and fro, and 
getting plenty of hard blows and very few 
soft kisses or affectionate words. They soon 
become hardy and learn to row the boat. If 
there is no one to watch them at play when 
they are two or three years old a gourd is tied 
to their backs to keep them from sinking if they 
fall into the water, and a string is tied around 
their waist or ankle to keep them in the boat. 

They do not need to go on land to buy 
their food and other necessaries, for the shops 
come to them ! By this I mean that there are 
some boats which are constantly employed as 
shops, and as you walk along the banks of the 
river you will see first a boat laden with 
vegetables, then one with fish, another with 
earthenware, and yet another with soup going 
m and out among the other boats, and along 
the water-streets, supplying the people with the 
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things they may need. These homes are not 
at all unpleasant during the summer weather, 
when it is exceedingly hot in China ; and papa 
tells me that when he used to go long journeys 
into the country he would spend two or three 
weeks on board one of these boats, where he 
would eat and sit by day and sleep by night with 
very little discomfort. But at the time of the New 
Year, of which I am now particularly writing, it is 
often very uncomfortable; for if there is no s/iow 
and frost the north wind often blows so keenly 
that it is almost impossible to keep warm. 

Perhaps some of you have already heard 
that these people are not always so kind as they 
should be to their infant daughters. It is quite 
true that they generally take great care of the 
baby boys, but if a little girl is born it will very 
likely have its head put under the cold water of 
the river and kept there till it is dead, when 
the tides and currents will carry it away, and it 
will never be seen again. And I dare say some 
of us would not altogether like the rough 
way in which the children are often handled 
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when they are being washed, which in many cases 
is seldom done. Mamma tells me that she was 
once travelling on one of these boats to a town 
called Fatshan, and saw the mother washing 
her little child, which was only a few months 
old. Instead of a nice, soft sponge she had 
some coarse shavings, such as are used instead 
of scrubbing-brushes for cleaning floors and 
the decks of the boats ; and when this was dipped 
in the water, the mother took up the little one 
by its right foot a:nd held it in that way while 
she gave it a scrubbing ! But, on the other hand, 
I am told that when I was a week old one of 
these boatwomen came into our house with her 
infant child a month old. When mamma remarked 
that the child was not very clean, the woman 
replied that there could not be much the matter 
with it, for it had been washed twice since it 
was born ! 

You have now a little idea of the kind of 
people who lived in front of us, for our house 
stood on the bank of the river or canal where 
these boat people resided. I should like to tell 
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you many other Interesting things about them, 
but we must go back now and take another 
look at the city itself. Our house was situated 
in Kam-li-fau, or, the Market of Golden Profits, 
and not far oifthere were streets and alleys bearing 
such names as Glory Street, Fragrance Alley, 
and Pearl Street. Then there were Peace 
Street, the Street of Benevolence and Love, 
and the Alley of Refreshing Breezes. One 
would expect to find very grand places where 
such names exist ; but, as a rule, when a street 
had a very fine name it had very little besides, 
and Fragrance Alley would turn out to be the 
. foulest place in the city. One thing would be 
sure to strike you as you passed along. You 
would notice that one street would be entirely 
taken up with drapers' shops and another with 
household utensils. To the left is a street in 
which you can buy only things connected with 
mourning ; and on the right is another which 
is called Spectacle Street, because eye-glasses 
and mirrors are manufactured there. One 
street is set apart for making musical instru- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



26 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

ments, and in another every shop is full of curios. 
This plan has some advantages, but for the pur- 
chaser its drawbacks far outweigh them. Then 
you will also notice the curious Chinese lanterns 
over each door, and the pretty effect which is 
produced by their being lighted up every even- 
ing at New Yearns tide just at dusk. These 
large lanterns, made of oiled paper stretched 
over a framework of bamboo, are generally 
covered with ornamental ^ — figures or 
strange words, such as J p^ * blessing * 
or * happiness,' and J^^ ' S^^' or * spirit.* 
But do not let this I • attract your atten- 
tion entirely from another interesting matter, to 
observe which you must look down near the 
door sill. In a little niche on your right hand 
as you enter the shop you will observe in the 
evening a number of incense-sticks burning; 
and probably there will also be near them a 
cup of wine or a small bowl of rice. This is for the 
use of the god who is supposed to keep the 
door, and prevent evil spirits from entering. 
Speaking of gods reminds me that Canton 
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is full of temples, large and small, plain and 
elaborate, clean and dirty. I cannot tell you 
of them all, or even count up their names ; but 
you will be surprised when I tell you that, whilst 
there is a temple to the goddess of mercy and 
to the queen of heaven, there are others in 
which worship is paid to the god of wealth, the 
goddess of diseases, the god of war, of literature, 
of fire ; and others again where the people bow 
down before the emperor and Confucius and 
Buddha. I will tell you about a custom which 
exists in Canton, which, I dare say, will amuse 
you. In the temple of Pak-Tai, as the 
Cantonese call one of their gods, there is the 
representation of a being riding on a tiger. 
This tiger is supposed to be able to fly through 
the air carrying along with him the god who 
rules over thunder and lightning. The people 
also think that the same animal has power to 
dispel the evil spirits which afflict them and 
. their children, and, consequently, if a little 
child is suffering from a certain complaint, the 
mother will go to the temple and buy a slice 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



28 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

of fat pork of the person who keeps the door. 
This slice of pork she carries and places on the 
nose of the tiger in order to gain his favour 
and assistance towards restoring the little child. 
So much pork has been placed on the nose of 
the poor dumb creature that it is now covered 
with many layers of grease ! 

In the Buddhist temples and monasteries 
you will often see the priests take a cup of rice 
before meals and carry it up to the god. When 
they have said a prayer, and bowed before the 
image, the rice will be carried out and scattered 
on the ground for the small birds which always 
come for their morning meal. It would be very 
pleasing to think of this act of charity, if it 
were not for the superstitious notions connected 
with it. But the people are * wholly given to 
idolatry.' 
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YOUTHFUL ACQUAINTANCES. 



W I wish to introduce to 

you some of the young 

people who lived around 

me during the first year 

of my life. I think you 

will be amused with their 

names. Here is a little 

1 four years of age, or five 

:ording to the Chinese 

liiode of reckoning ; for they 

do not reckon from birthday to birthday, but 

from year to year. 

Before I tell you this little girFs name, let 
me tell you of a little event which took place 
when I was on the way home to England, and 
which will enable you to understand how the 
Chinese reckon their age. There were a great 
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many Chinese on board the vessel which 
brought us from Hong Kong to Singapore, and 
as the weather was very fine, and the sea calm, 
papa used to take me on deck to see them. 
One day a Chinawoman made bold to come 
up to us, and, after looking at me asked, * K'ii 
ki to suzy /eung nin hat ^m haiV which means, 
* How old is she, two years or so ? ' I must 
say that I was still in long clothes, and appeared 
much as I do in the photograph in which you 
see me lying in my nurse's arms. You smile at 
the woman's ignorance, asking if I could be two 
years old when I was scarcely two months ; but 
the matter is easily explained. If I had been 
born a day earlier I should have actually been 
reckoned two years old by the Chinese. But 
as I was bom on the morning of the New Year 
I was only one year old. Now you will under- 
stand what I meant by saying that the little 
girl to whom I was about to introduce you 
was five years of age at home, when we 
should say she was only four. 

This little girl is called Peach Blossom, for 
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the Chinese parents give their children flowery 
names, just as our parents call us Violet or Rose. 
The reason why I have brought her to see you is 
this : do you see what tiny feet she has ? Her 
mother has bound them round tightly with 
bandages, and made the toes go down under 
the soles of the foot, and now the foot will never 
grow any larger. When I was leaving China a 
lady brought us some of the small shoes which 
are worn by the women, and mamma often shows 
our friends a pair which were worn by a Chinese 
lady of her acquaintance, and which are not two 
inches long! Yet the lady who wore them was 
quite forty years of age, and her son was the 
first scholar in the school which papa super- 
intended. I am sorry that I have not a photo-, 
graph of Peach Blossom, in which you could see 
her smctll feet ; but what I have said will enable 
you to gather how small they are. You must 
not be led to suppose that what some people 
say is true, mz.^ that the girls only have one 
foot bound, allowing the other to grow. Both 
are bound ; but it is not every girl who has to 
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submit to the misery and torture. Some people 
in England think that the feet are put in an iron 
cramp, but this is not true. 

You have been hearing of the feet, now look 
at the strange way in which the hair is dressed. 
A great many fanciful patterns for hair-dressing 
are employed by Chinese ladies, as you will see 
if you notice the vases which come from China, 
or the picture-books which are sometimes to be 
met with, which give illustrations of that subject. 
When Peach Blossom was a very little girl she 
was not allowed to have any hair to grow on the 
head at all. After awhile two or three little spots 
were left unshaven, and when the hair, which 
among Chinese is always jet black, was long 
enough it was plaited with braid and done up 
into little tails or bows. As she grows older 
she will have it done up in a plait and let it fall 
down her back, while later on it will be done up 
with wires and pins and glue into what we call 
* butterfly shape,' or some other fantastic form. 
The little girl wears trousers, and at first sight 
perhaps you would hardly know whether she 
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were a boy or girl. When she is dressed her 
little cheeks are covered over with red paint, 
not delicately put on to prevent it showing, but 
plastered on in large red daubs, and if her 
mother wishes her mouth to appear small she 
puts a tiny spot of the same red paint under 
her lower lip. Her dress is very gay: the shoes 
are richly ornamented with coloured silk, the 
trousers are of a dark-green material, the dress, or 
shdm^ is red, with a border of black, and the head- 
dress is made of a round rim covered with fringe. 
Her brother, whose name is Ah Shing, is 
two years older, and goes to school. Girls in 
China seldom enjoy that privilege; for it ^s 
thought that if they learned to read and write 
they would not do their housework well, and, 
besides, it is not proper for boys and girls to 
mix up together. So while Peach Blossom is 
at home nursing her tender feet, and trying 
between the moments of pain to learn to do 
silk embroidery and other fancy work, Ah Shing 
is at school poring over his books, learning to 
make the strange pictures which stcind for words. 
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and thus paving the way for becoming an 
eminent scholar or a clever business man. 

I should like you to peep into the school where 
our young acquaintance is being educated. As 
you pass down the narrow street known as the 
Avenue of Happiness you will hear the voice of 
children, similar to the sing-song of our own 
village schools, and you will soon ascertain that 
the school you are in search of is on the second 
floor of a fishmonger's shop. These shops are 
supplied with tanks into which the fish are 
placed alive, so that they may be kept fresh 
from day to day. As the streets are very 
narrow these tanks are often a great nuisance, 
as you will presently see. Papa tells me that 
he was once passing along a crowded street in 
Canton, and came opposite to a fish shop just as 
a number of other people were passing. The 
water from the tanks had made the stone pave- 
ment smooth and slippery, and, at the moment, 
some one who was near him jostled against him. 
Before he had time to recover himself he was 
thrown right against an old lady with very 
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small feet, who was at once overbalanced, and 
fell heavily into the tank close by ! The 
Chinese, always ready for a joke, had a hearty 
laugh at this misadventure, and would have 
left the old lady where she was. Of course 
papa helped her out as quickly as possible, and 
apologised for what he had done; but the 
people who were looking on thought that the 
strangest piece of the whole business, and the 
old lady was so scared at having a foreigner 
take her hand that she made off as quickly as 
possible in order to avoid any further mishap. 

Take care then as you pass the fish tanks and 
step up the rickety staircase which leads to the 
school. The first thing you will notice as you 
enter the room is a little board or sheet of 
paper, with perhaps some incense-sticks or a 
cup of tea before it. This is the representative 
of the sage Confucius, before whom every lad 
must make his bow ere he begins his school 
life. The old schoolmsister at the other end of 
the room is the very picture of idleness. As the 
day is cool he is not using his fan, but it is 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



A CHINESE BOY READING. 37 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



38 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

lying on the table beside him. There, too, 

stands a tea-pot, a cup with a cover to it like a 

saucer turned upside down, for the Chinese do 

<rrj! not use saucers as we do ; and in 

"^ 1 1\ his hand he has a strange-looking 

»^^ contrivance, which proves to be 

^ III a pipe. It is quite different from 



m 



the pipes smoked by gentlemen 
in England, and is made so as to 
^^^^\^ allow the smoke to pass through 
\T^ water before going into the mouth. 
^ ^^ Now you turn to look at the boys, 
5r^ -cv* who have hushed their noise, and 
•i^ ^..,,,^ are casting many a sly glance at 

^J V ^.^A* you with your strange dress and 
^ ^ funny ways. Here is Ah SHing, 

•xl^S^ seated, like all the rest of the 
_ ^[^ boys, upon a hard chair with a 

^fjffje^ I very high back, as straight and 

<« ^ S^* uncomfortable as it can be. Before 
•fw Hr* him is his table, for each boy has 

to find his own furniture, and on the table are 

the various things required for pursuing his 
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Studies, He has no pen and ink such as we 
use, but an inkstone upon which he rubs his 
block of Indian ink, as it is called. Then he 
has a brush, nearly like those we use for 
painting, only stifFer, and with a very fine 
point, and with this, pointing to the ceiling, he 
draws his strange words. The illustration will 
show you what kind of words Ah Shing has to 
read and write. There is no alphabet ; every 
one of these signs is a word, and very difficult 
some of them are to write and remember. 

You will want to know a little about the 
dress which our young acquaintance wears. 
His feet are not bound as his sister's are, but 
are allowed to grow their natural size. His 
shoes have white soles, and the upper part, 
instead of being made of leather, is of coloured 
cloth or silk. Generally the toe is ornamented 
with the picture of a butterfly or some other 
insect worked with silk, gold braid, or 
embroidery. If the morning is wet he will 
carry his shoes in his hand till he reaches the 
school, when he will put them on all clean and 
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dry. His white stockings or socks have soles 
fitted to them in a peculiar way, and his 
trousers, which are of yellow silk, are tied 
around his ankles to keep them from flying 
about. He has a blue shdm^ or jacket, and his 
vest is outside. He wears his cap in school, 
which we should think very strange. In 
summer, however, his cap will be left at 
home, and he will go bare-headed. His hair 
is plaited, or made into what is vulgarly 
called a pig-tail. He calls this a pin, or pern. 
As the boys do not sit by the fire as we do in 
winter they have to keep themselves warm by 
the addition of extra jackets. If you were to 
meet Ah Shing in summer he would very likely 
be strolling about with only a thin cotton jacket 
and trousers, no shoes or stockings, no vest or 
cap. But as winter comes on he adds one piece 
after another until he swells to an enormous 
size, and his arms are kept sticking out almost 
straight in consequence of his being covered 
with no less than six or eight vests and jackets 
of different kinds. 
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F the many persons who are daily 

presenting themselves to our 

notice in our own home in China 

let me first of all introduce you 

to my nurse, whose pictures you 

will see on page ii. You 

tiust not suppose that the Chinese 

e black people; they are gene- 

. Jly spoken of as yellow, for their 

appearance generally is dull and sallow. The 

reason why my nurse appears so dark is this, 

that the features of both the nurse and myself 

could not very well be brought out quite clear in 

one picture. Her name is I Su, and she was 

employed to do nothing else but wait on me all 

the time I stayed in China. You see she has 
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not got small feet, for it would be difficult for 
women whose feet are bound to get about and 
do all the work which a servant is required to 
do. I could tell you some very strange things 
which happened during my stay in China if I 
had space. I must only give you a few illus- 
trations of the strange things which occur to 
foreigners who have to employ Chinese servants. 
Papa tells me that when he first went to China 
he stayed at the city of Fatshdn with some 
friends, who had just engaged a new table boy 
fresh from the country. This lad had been 
used to working on the farm, and found it very 
difficult to learn to spread the cloth and lay the 
table. He would put the knives where the forks 
should be, and offer you the dessert with the 
first course. Finding it difficult to learn foreign 
ways he soon went back again to his plough 
and hoe. Another young man had to be en- 
gaged, and when he had been at his place a 
few days the foreigners told him that they were 
about to observe Christmas. He was informed 
that it would be a kind of holiday, and that the 
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family made it a rule to have roast beef and 
plum pudding on that day. When Christmas 
morning came he began his work as usual, but 
at nine o'clock went out, as he said, to get his 
head shaved to make him look more tidy. He 
then thought that if the foreigners were keeping 
holiday he might as well do the same, and 
consequently never returned to serve up dinner 
or attend to his duties. I need scarcely say he 
was required to take a longer holiday after that 
than he had intended keeping. 

Perhaps I shall not do wrong if I tell you a 
curious tale about the country boy of whom I 
spoke above. After papa had been a little 
while in China, and had just learned to say Ts^o 
shattf * Good morning,' and a few other simple 
sentences, he was one day left at home all alone 
with no one in the house except this boy. The 
cook had gone to the other end of the city to 
market, and our friends had all gone out to tea. 
By-and-by the bell rang, and pa went into the 
dining-room and sat down. Before him, at the 
head of the table, there bad been placed a dish or 
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tureen with a cover on it, and as he was anxious 
to taste what he supposed to be some nice 
stewed pears he called the boy to take off the 
cover, at the same time inquiring what the dish 
contained. The boy innocently said, ^Hb-ldn 
shu.^ It seems that the cook, previous to leav- 
ing for marjcet, had peeled some potatoes and put 
them on the fire to cook. The boy, not know- 
ing what a foreign stomach might not be 
capable of taking in, had emptied the contents 
of the saucepan into the tureen, liquor and all, 
and placed the potatoes in this parboiled state 
in front of his master as a dainty dish for tea ! 
Just at that moment the cook entered, and 
making his way to the kitchen looked for his 
utensil. Finding that the potatoes had disap- 
peared, he rushed into the dining-room just in 
time to see what had been done, and, without 
any further to-do, seized the dish and carried 
it away to the back of the house, where he quite 
scared the poor boy who had been guilty of 
such a mistake. 

It is generally supposed that foreigners need 
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not be in any fear of their food being eaten by 
the domestics, as they always cook their own 
food, and affect to despise the strange mixtures 
in which we delight. Papa tells me that he 
used to think the same thing, and was never 
afraid to trust even the daintiest dish to return 
to the kitchen, until he once witnessed a scene 
which quite altered his views. In the east, as 
you will know, the people eat a great deal of 
curry, and a very excellent dish it is if properly 
made. Some friends had been to our house 
one day to dinner, and curry was served up as 
one of the courses. Some of the dish, how- 
ever, was left, and carried back into the kitchen. 
After dinner papa was looking at some work 
which was being done at the back of the house, 
when suddenly the dog gave a loud bark, and 
a knock was heard at the door. In a twinkling 
the servant, forgetting what he had been doing, 
came running out to answer the door, and then 
it came to light that he had been enjoying the 
remains of the curry, the yellow liquid of which 
had completely painted his lips and chin! 
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This served to show that even Chinese servants 
are not so scrupulous about their diet as to 
be unwilling to partake of anjrthing good from 
their foreign master's table. In fact, his 
master's eyes having been opened by this cir- 
cumstance, the domestic was soon found to be 
nearly living on our food, whilst he was being 
paid board wages, so he had to be discharged. 
As a rule the Chinese make excellent ser- 
vants, but I have heard some strange stories 
about the domestics which used to be in our 
family. We once had a houseboy, whose duties 
correspond pretty much with those of a house- 
maid at home. His work consisted in getting 
the meals, waiting at table, making the bed, and 
cleaning the rooms and plate. He came to 
papa one day and said, * Sin Shang {i.e.y Sir or 
teacher), I want a house flannel to clean the 
floors with.' * Very well/ was the reply, * I will get 
you one.' A pair of woollen trousers was found, 
which had never been used, as they were un- 
suitable for the climate, and the boy was told 
to use them. Catching at the chance oi mak- 
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ing something of them, he said: * If you please, 
sin shang^ I'll buy a piece of flannel if you'll let 
me have these instead/ This was agreed to, 
and the boy went away. A few days after he 
came in to wash the floors again, but had no 
flannel. Papa asked him how that was, and 
was told that the boy had no money, but would 
be sure to buy a piece soon. A day of two 
after he said he was going to emigrate, and 
suddenly disappeared carrying the foreigner's 
pantaloons with him ! 

These little things all help to give a variety, 
and spice to the generally monotonous life of 
the east, and if nothing worse occurred there 
would be little to complain of. But pa tells me 
that he once nearly lost his life through the 
carelessness of one of his servants. He was 
living in the house in which I was born, all by 
himself — for mamma had not then gone to 
China — ^and his only companion was this Chinese 
servant. Suddenly he was taken ill, typhoid 
fever had set in, and for weeks he was unable 
to leave his room. The Chinese have a great 
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dread of attending on any one who is likely to 
die, and this boy seems to have been influenced 
by the same feeling. He came one morning 
into the bedroom and brought a cup of milk 
for papa's breakfast, and then left him. He 
soon went away from the house without leav- 
ing any one in charge, and with his master too 
ill to do anjrthing, and no one knew where he 
was. Hour after hour passed away, and pa 
became very ill and faint. At last the garden- 
gate was heard to open, and footsteps ap- 
proached. The boy had returned, and, coolly 
walking upstairs, asked if there were anything 
he could do. He was asked where he had 
been, and replied, * Home/ * Very well, then, 
you may go home again,* was the answer. He 
pretended to think that the reply was not spoken 
in earnest, and asked if sin shang would like 
any dinner, but the command was repeated, and 
he withdrew. And now papa was left quite 
alone, but a friend sent soon after to make 
inquiries respecting his health, and he was 
soon provided with dainty dishes, a servant, and 
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all else he wanted ; and his mind set at ease. 
Next morning the boy returned and sent a 
message saying he wished to see the sin shang. 
He was allowed to come into the bedroom, 
when the following conversation took place : — 

* If you please, sir, will you take me back 
again as your servant ? ' 

* Have you told your father what you did ? - 

* No, I was afraid if I told him he would 
flog me.* 

* Did you not go home then last night ? ' 

' I went to stay with a friend, because I did 
not want father to know I had left.' 

As the young man, who was more than, 
twenty years of age, did not beg pardon for 
what he had done, pa told him he could not 
have him back again until his father had heard 
of his conduct. This he soon did, and came to 
plead for his son that, he might be restored 
to his place. He was taken back for a time 
on reduced wages, and soon had to be dis- 
charged again at a moment's notice. But if 
some of the servants which we had in China 
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were trying, others were just as thoughtful and 
affectionate. My nurse wept bitterly when 1 
was taken from her, and seemed to feel the 
separation keenly ; and the cook and houseboy, 
as well as the teacher who helped papa, all 
parted from us sorrowfully. The next chapter 
will show you how thoughtful they were, and 
how many things they gave me to keep in 
remembrance of our * nurse and domestics/ 
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STRANGE PRESENTS. 



HE early life of a Chinese 

child is full of strange events 

and ceremonies ; and if I were 

to try and tell you of them all 

that alone would fill a book. 

I shall, therefore, tell you what 

happens on the day when the 

child is a month old; because 

when I reached that age the 

Chinese servants and our other friends made me 

presents such as they would give to their own 

children at those times. But it was not my lot 

to undergo all that my young acquaintances 

had to pass through at that time of life. They 

do not baptize children in China, they shave their 

heads instead f And this strange ceremony is 
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performed when the child has completed its first 
month. A Chinese razor is not much like those 
used in England, but it is made very sharp ; for 
the people there are all obliged to have some 
part of their head shaved continually. On the 
morning of the day when the ceremony of 
shaving the head is to take place there are great 
rejoicings in the house ; for it is regarded as a 
most important event. The customs differ in 
various parts of the empire ; but in some places 
as soon as the barber comes he makes the child a 
present of some money folded up in red paper. 
Red is considered a lucky colour, and all presents 
at these times should be folded in paper of that 
kind. If the people are wealthy the barber will 
present silver, and when he has done his work 
the parents give him twice as much silver in 
return. They do not pay the barber, but make 
him a present, and he does not charge for 
shaving the child for the first time. But it pays 
him better than most of the jobs he has to do. 
If the parents are poor, however, they often do 
not have a barber at all ; but an old grandam 
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who has brought up a family of children of her 
own is asked to shave the child's head, or a 
girl will even perform the ceremony on some 
occasions. But the selection of a person for the 
office of barber is always regulated by the idea 
that the person is in some way or other lucky, 
and so will bring good luck to the tender infant. 
When the head has been shaved other strange 
customs have to be observed. Sometimes the 
mother will strap the infant on the back of a 
servant, or on her own if she is poor, and take 
it to a public eating-house or tea-shop. Here 
there are always a great many people, and it is 
thought that if the child sees a crowd, and 
hears a great deal of noise when it is so young, it 
will be sure to grow up fearless and daring. 
There is another reason for carrying the child 
to a restaurant, which I will try to explain. The 
words which in Canton are pronounced yap kok 
have two meanings. In the first place they 
mean * to enter a restaurant,' and then * to enter 
the cabinet,' i.e.j to become a minister of the 
state ; and so the people like to play on these 
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words. A friend will ask the father, * Has your 
son yap kok ? * which question will of course 
have a good ring about it. It would be difficult 
to make these curious customs quite clear to 
you, as they need illustrations which our 
language does' not readily afford. The young 
child having been now started in life, the mother 
performs another duty of great importance. 
On the island of Honam, opposite Canton, is 
a large temple surrounded by very extensive 
grounds. As you enter the outer gateway jou 
see in front of you a fine avenue of banyan- 
trees shading a wide,' well paved road. 
Walking up this avenue you reach a second 
gateway or large porch, which you might take 
to be a temple by itself. Under this porch you 
will see four monstrous images. They are the 
gate-keepers, are of different colours, and each 
has a particular duty to perform. A tall railing 
keeps the people from touching them; but a 
priest is in attendance, and allows people to go 
inside to worship them if they pay a sum of 
money or buy incense-sticks and paper money. 
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But if you look at the first idol on your left hand 
you will be struck by its peculiar appearance. 
The feet and legs of the huge image are covered 
with small strips of red paper bearing two or 
three strange Chinese words. And in front of 
him stands a woman with an infant, now a 
month old, on her back. She is bowing before 
the idol and muttering prayers, and now you 
see her take another of those slips of paper and 
paste it on the foot of the god. What can it all 
mean ? Those slips are the cards of the various 
children which are brought there, the words in 
black are their names, and the mother is dedi- 
cating her infant to the god, and asking it to 
preserve and bless the child through life. So 
even these poor heathen are conscious that 
without the blessing of God their children 
cannot be safe or happy. Alas! that they 
should not know the one true God. 

But now let us return home and see what 
presents have been brought in since our 
absence. We will say nothing of oranges, 
called kat^ or Mucky,' and sweetmeats of 
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various kinds. We cannot stay to enumerate 
all the preserved gingers, tomatoes, oranges, 
and yams which have been arranged on a 
curious tray of many compartments. These 
always come as a matter of course. We must 
turn to other and more durable presents. This 
pair of silver bangles and those bracelets came 
from a friend who is in the establishment of a 
silversmith and jeweller, and beside these he also 
gave me a very curious present, which I must 
describe more fully. I spoke (p. 1 2) of the Min 
which appears at the birth of a sage. My kelitiy 
however, appeared later on, when my other 
charms and presents came in. The kelin is 
represented as an animal with four legs and a 
tail something like a cow. Its body is covered 
with scales, and it has one horn. On this 
account it is sometimes called the Chinese 
unicorn. The one which I am describing is 
made of silver, its tongue and eyes move like 
those of a doll, and on its back is a lad riding 
it. The Chinese call a bright boy * the son of 
the kelin^ or * the gift of the unicorn ; * and it 
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is supposed that if this silver model were hung 
around the child^s neck no evil spirits would 
molest it. But if evil spirits are thus kept off a 
child may be subject to various diseases and 
ailments, and so the sister of the young man 
who gave me the kelin made me a present of 
another charm. This consists of a small bag or 
package, made of embroidered silk with gold 
lace ornaments, and filled with sandal wood. 
If I wear this on one of my buttons it will keep 
away diseases — so they say ; and pa says many 
of the boys who used to come to his school 
wore them, and he has seen hundreds of 
children with charms like this upon their 
jackets as they have passed through the streets* 
Here is another curious little object attached 
to a silver chain, and having a tassel of gay 
but faded silk at the end. It has been for many 
years in the family of our cook, who gave it 
me. If you will look closely at it you will 
see that it is the image of a monkey carved 
out of a large peach stone. This also is a 
charm, as well as an object of worship, A 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



60 THE FIRST YEAR OF MY LIFE. 

friend of mine, who came to England in the 
same steamer that brought us home, told us 
the following anecdote: — He said that when 
he was living in the country, a few miles from 
Canton, he used to keep a monkey in his 
garden, of which the Chinese servants and 
others appeat-ed to be very fond. He was 
watching these people one morning, and thought 
that they were doing something which appeared 
very strange. This made him anxious to 
ascertain what was going on ; and on inquiry 
he found that a woman had been to the place 
with some bananas, which she had given the 
monkey to eat.' As it was eating one she ran 
up to it and snatched it away. She then 
returned home and gave the piece which she 
had taken away to a sick child ; for she had been 
told that this would cure its complaint. You 
will see that the people of China have very 
strange ideas. They say that the monkey-god 
is very fond of children, and that is why they 
worship him, and make charms like this. 

Turning over my other presents I find that 
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I have here a packet of money which papa's 
teacher gave me the day I was a month old. It 
is done up, of course, in red paper, and makes a 
very neat little bundle. The money is not in 
coins, like our threepenny and sixpenny pieces, 
but is a number of small pieces of broken silver. 
When the Chinese get silver dollars they do not 
let them pass as we do, but stamp them with an 
iron bearingthe nameof the shop from which they 
come. As they pass from one shop to another 
they get so full of stamps that by-and-by they 
break in pieces ; and then the people have no end 
of bother with it, because they are obliged to 
weigh it out whenever they want to pay for 
anything. When people make presents of 
money like this it is for good luck, just as when 
any one in England makes you a present of a 
crooked threepenny piece or a coin with a hole 
through. Whilst I was lying asleep in the 
beautiful cradle which was made for me in 
Canton my nurse used to spend her time in 
shining up Chinese coins. After they had been 
nicely polished she tied them together in the 
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form of a star with pendants, and gave me 
several of them made up in different ways. 
They were tied with red string, for this again 
was lucky ; and when we asked her the mean- 
ing she replied. Ho i sz, * It is expressive of 
good/ 

I can only explain to you one more present 
I received. The Chinese think with ourselves 
that— 

*A11 work and no play 
Makes Jack a dull boy.' 

And they do not keep their children altogether 
without toys and playthings. One of the little 
amusements they have is called Pdi sin hub Aoz\ 
or, * The eight fairies crossing the river,' and 
this was one of the things I received from the 
Chinese. It is made of pieces of cardboard 
about an inch square, each piece bearing the 
picture of a fairy. The different pieces are 
hinged in a peculiar way on narrow strips 
of paper so that when you take hold of 
the first one, all the rest go running after one 
another like fairies crossing a river. You have 
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only to twist your hand round, .and back they 
run again as fast as possible. 

This chapter is already long enough, and 
will give you a good idea of the kind of life 
into which a child in China is introduced. In 
the second and third chapters you had a view 
of Chinese homes both on water and on land, 
and saw how the boys and girls dressed and 
lived. Now it is time for us to say good-bye to 
the young people of China, and begin to form 
new acquaintances and visit new places. As 
we do so I hope we shall not find the people 
and the customs less interesting or the places 
less worthy a visit. 
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VI what I have said before 
I will have gathered that 
Chinese are very fond 
grand names; Their 
mtry is called *the 
irery Kingdom ; * many 
beir towns bear equally 
names ; the streets are 
ucvci v\ranting in high-sounding 
designations, even if they are destitute of every- 
thing else that is good ; and as for their children, 
nature is exhausted in the attempt to supply them 
with sufficiently graceful and sweet-sounding 
cognomens. Since this is the case you will not 
wonder if you hear of the Hill of the Reclin- 
ing Dragon or the Pearly River or the Lake 
of the Fairy King. 
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I was not yet two months old when I took 
my first voyage. Bidding good-bye to the City 
of Rams, as Canton is often called, we went on 
board a large river steamer one quiet evening 
in March and took our passage for Hong 
Kong. Ma was so ill that the kind friends 
about us carried her on board and placed her 
gently on a soft, comfortable bed. Then with 
great thoughtfulness they left her without put- 
ting her to the pain of bidding farewell to such 
dear acquaintances, and after giving me many 
a parting kiss they waved their handkerchiefs, 
and were soon left far behind. I cannot remem- 
ber the scene, but my parents tell me that was 
one of the greatest trials of their life ; and if ever 
this record reaches our many friends in China 
I trust they will accept the acknowledgment of, 
and thanks for, their kindness and sympathy 
which 1 here tender. 

I could not tell you how many strange 
things we passed on our journey down the 
Pearly River. There were pagodas of great 
height, giving picturesqueness to the scenery, 

£ 
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and junks with monstrous eyes painted on their 
bows that they might be able to see their way 
through the water, as the Chinese suppose. 
How clumsy these large boats look beside our 
own neatly built vessels ! And how dirty 
they seem when contrasted with our nicely 
painted steamers ! Still there is something of 
a charm about them, for we shall soon see them 
no more. We reach Whampoa, and after a 
brief stay here again pursued our journey, 
to be delayed no more at ports of call or custom 
stations. The rice fields lined with rows of 
lichi'treeSy and set off by the background of hills, 
now gave place to the ever-widening stream. 
Small fishing villages nestled under the bleak 
hills which bounded the tortuous course of the 
river, and here and there might be seen the 
remains of some past attempt at fortification 
and defence. We went to rest to awake on the 
morning of Good Friday in full view of Hong 
Kong, whilst our vessel reposed on the bosom 
of the Fragrant Harbour, Pleasant as the 
season was, gloom rested on us that day. But 
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I will not dwell on the dark side of things, for 
my story is for boys and girls, to whom we 
should try and make life bright and happy. 

We were npw on one of the most beautiful 
islands in the east. Rocky and barren as Hong 
Kong used to be, it has been so improved 
during the past few years, by the erection of 
elegant buildings, the construction of admirable 
roads, and the opening of beautiful public 
gardens; that I know of no more enjoyable spot. 
As we looked down upon the harbour from the 
house in which we had been kindly invited to 
stay while waiting for our vessel — the house 
which was once used as the Anglo-Chinese 
College, and occupied by such men as Drs. 
Morrison, Legge, and Chalmers — what a view 
met our gaze ! There were men-of-war belong- 
ing to Russia, England, Germany, and China ; 
and vessels of every size and description from 
almost every part of the world. The harbour 
is extensive, and the waters are generally calm 
and blue ; while the constant coming and. going 
of steamers, junks, boats, and every imaginable 
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species of craft makes the scene one of excep- 
tional interest and liveliness. Suppose we go 
for a Wcilk in the streets. The first th;ng you 
will notice will probably be the sedan chairs 
carried by Chinese coolies, or servants. You 
will observe that some of these chairbearers are 
very poorly clad whilst others are dressed uni- 
formly in a kind of livery. The first class are 
hired, and gain their living by going about with 
people just as the cabman does in England ; 
but the others belong to some merchant or 
gentleman, and have their private livery just 
as the coachman and footman have whom you 
observe on many private carriages at home. 
But here comes another kind of vehicle : it has 
two wheels, carries one person, and is drawn, 
not by horse or mule or donkey, but by a man ! 
It is the first jinriksha which has come over 
from Japan. The name jinriksha^ by which 
these carriages are known, means * man-strength 
carriage/ or the carriage which is drawn by 
men ; and I am told that since we were in Hong 
Kong they have multiplied very fast. 
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Although Hong Kong belongs to the Eng- 
lish there are thousands of Chinese living on 
the island. Pa says that he was once passing 
down one of the streets when he saw a Chinese 
woman come and pick up a dead rat which 
some one had killed and thrown away. He 
inquired what she would do with it, and was 
told that when the women lose their hair and 
grow bald they believe it may be made to grow 
thick and black again by eating rats. In 
Canton there are many shops in which they sell 
these creatures both living and dead. Some- 
times the old women will come along and give 
a live rat, which is hanging up in a shop by 
its tail, a poke with their stick or pipe, and 
make it swing round and show its condition. 
You will often see them bleeding from the 
mouth, and if you ask the cause the people will 
say that the teeth of the poor animal have been 
knocked out to prevent it biting. When large 
numbers are caught they are sold to a mer- 
chant, who takes off their skin, cuts them open, 
dries them, and then sells them by the ounce, 
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or cattyy for deafness, bcildness, and other 
complaints. 

As large numbers of travellers visit Hong 
Kong, the Chinese merchants have some 
very large establishments along the principal 
streets of the city in which they keep all kinds 
of curios from their native land. One shop will 
be filled with silk goods, scarves, handkerchiefs, 
ties, dresses, shawls, and other costly articles. 
In the next you will see all kinds of ivory carv- 
ings, such as sets of chessmen, balls, combs, 
pagodas, boats, temples, and houses. They 
also make beautiful brooches and other orna- 
ments for the person and hair, shoe-horns and 
paper-knives, toothpicks and scratckbacks^ and 
other things too numerous to mention. Per- 
haps you will ask what a scratchback is. If you 
will turn to the end of chapter iii. you will see 
that I spoke of the people putting on jacket 
after jacket till their arms stick right out. 
These jackets sometimes contain naughty little 
gentry, who seem to take a delight in worrying 
the people who wear them ; and so the old folk 
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arm themselves with a little instrument, made of 
ivory or bamboo, in the shape of a band, which 
they put down between their clothes and flesh, 
and so scratch themselves to find relief! We 
brought a number of these little weapons home 
with us, but I believe you can buy them now in 
England. In another shop everything will be of 
lacquer : trays, teacaddies, boxes, cabinets, and 
tables — all covered over with a kind of black 
paint and then ornamented with figures, flowers, 
houses, and differentkinds of decorations in gold. 
Here is a jeweller's shop where you may spend 
a fortune over pretty necklaces and rings, and 
there a curiosity shop in which are contained 
old bronzes, idols, vases, coins, charms, pictures, 
and a hundred other things which I could not 
mention here, much less explain. 

Perhaps you do not all know that the Eng- 
lish name for Hong Kong is Victoria, so named 
in honour of our beloved Queen. Hong Kong 
is not an English word at all. Like Shanghai, 
Fpochow, Amoy, orSwatow; or, to give you a 
name which you will perhaps all know, like 
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Peking, the name is Chinese. In Canton the 
people call the island of Victoria Heung Kong, 
and it is from these two words, which mean 
' fragrant harbour,' that the form Hong Kong 
is obtained. The island is one vast range 
of hills, and as you face it from the harbour, 
and gaze up the steep slopes covered with 
terrace upon terrace of nicely built houses, 
the sight is very beautiful. The favourite 
places of resort are the Botanical Gardens, 
which are beautifully laid out, and are open to 
the public ; and in which the band of the regi- 
ment stationed in Hong Kong often plays during 
the evening, when the effect is heightened by 
the illumination of hundreds of Chinese lanterns, 
the pla3dng of the fountains, and the presence of 
ladies and gentlemen from many different coun- 
tries dressed in their various costumes, and each 
speaking their own language. Then you can go 
to the Museum, where you will find collections 
of curious things from China and Japan, from 
Malaya and Polynesia, and some exquisite 
cases of gay-plumaged birds from Australia 
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and the east. A longer stroll or ride in the 
sedan will bring us to Happy Valley, and from 
the name which has been given to this pretty 
and secluded spot you could not expect to find 
that its chief attraction is the cemetery. Yet 
a more lovely burying-ground is seldom seen. 
The shrubs and trees, as is the case generally 
in the east, are covered with the brightest of 
blossoms, the tombs are of the choicest stone, 
and the walks and graves are kept like palace 
grounds. Close by is the racecourse ; but you 
will not be anxious to visit it, as it has nothing 
of interest for young people. 

We have been here three weeks, during which 
time — thanks to the skill of Dr. O'Brien and 
the kindly attention of many friends — mamma 
has begun to improve in health ; but the time 
has been far too short to enable us to see all 
that might be seen, and to visit all the interesting 
places and people. The vessel, however, has 
arrived, and we must prepare for another and a 
longer voyage. 
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SINGAPORE. 

EFORE we bade good-bye to 

Hong Kong my nurse took 

me to the studio of a Chinese 

photographer, and had the 

picture taken which you see 

on page 1 1. We had friends, 

whom we had known in 

on, coming to England with 

us, which made the prospect of so 

long a voyage all the more agreeable. Papa 

has given me permission to copy a page from 

his diary, as it will perhaps help you better to 

understand what we passed through during 

this time than anything I could say of myself. 

^ Monday f April i2tL—WQ came on board 
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the S.S. Deucalion in the evening ready for 
starting at daybreak. Cathay suffering from a 
severe attack of fever, so ill that she cannot 
be left alone for a moment, and her mamma 
very weak. 

* Tuesday^ 13M. — Cathay was so ill that she 
had to be nursed the whole night. Her mamma 
was so worn out I began to fear we should not 
be able to go on ; 'but the vessel did not leave 
till noon, as the weather was bad, and prevented 
the men putting the cargo on board. Our 
friends came to see us for the last time this 
morning, and then we left with heavy hearts. 
As soon as we got into the open sea we found 
it very rough, and all began to prepare for 
being sick. 

* Wednesday^ \\th. — ^We had a most miserable 
night. It is generally said that babies never 
get sea-sick ; but our little Cathay was as bad 
as the rest. The vessel rocked and pitched and 
rolled all night. • We should have fared badly 
with Cathdy, as I am such a poor sailor, but her 
mamma bore up bravely, and proved to be the 
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best sailor on board, whilst the stewardess was 
very kind and attentive/ ' 

After this fair weather soon set in. We ran 
down the China Sea before the breeze as 
though we were going for a race; and the 
beautiful air and increasing heat put us all in 
good spirits, and drove away many of our 
ailments. Ma lost her cough, I got over the 
fever, the other passengers recovered from their 
sea-sickness, and by the time we reached 
Singapore we were beginning to be as happy a 
party as ever went on board ship. On Sunday, 
April 19th, I heard my first sermon. It was a 
lovely day, and the captain very kindly gave 
permission to conduct a service on the upper 
deck. The bell was rung to call the sailors 
together, a barrel covered with the Union Jack 
served as a pulpit, and there papa read the 
prayers and preached from Jonah ii. 7 : * When 
my soul fainted within me I remembered the 
Lord : and my prayer came in unto Thee, into 
Thine holy temple.' Land appeared during the 
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day, and on Monday we reached our first port 
of call. Singapore is a delightful place. The 
only drawback most of the boys who read this 
would find is in the want of snow, with which to 
make balls for shot and castles for defence as a 
winter game. Snow does not fall in Singapore 
from one year's end to another, and the people 
know nothing of winter in our sense of the word, 
for itis always warm and generally very hot there. 
But look ! we are coming alongside the wharf, 
and do you see those tiny boats with little 
copper-coloured lads in them ? The boats are 
made from the trunk of a tree scooped hollow, 
and those boys have become so used to them 
that they do not mind where they go or what 
they do in them. Now they are coming up 
close to the vessel. See ! one of them is looking 
up and calling to you : * Yes, massa. All rights 
sir, all right. Throw a sixpence, massa, and 
we '11 dive for it. Throw it out, sir; throw it out. 
All right, sir, all right.' And so they jabber 
away, and beg of you to throw out money for 
them to dive after. That gentleman is going 
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to throw something. Now look! They all 
give a spring, turn over their boats, and 
disappear beneath the briny water. Here they 
come up again, for they have caught the money 
and brought it back with them, and now they 
are ready for another dive. The boats are just 
big enough for one, or, at most, two of these 
little divers to sit in, arid they move about from 
place to place by means of a short oar, or 
paddle, which they can use very dexterously. 
Sometimes they will go right down one side of 
the vessel and come up the other, and it is 
really quite fun to see them. We are remaining 
at Singapore for a few days, and the Rev. W. 
Aitken and his kind wife press us to come and 
stay with them, as it will be so much more 
pleasant than remaining on board while the 
vessel is being coaled and the cargo changed. 
So in the evening the Malay coachman, 
or syce as he is called, drives down to the 
wharf and takes us ashore. The house at 
which we are to stay is a long way from the 
harbour, and as we drive along we have a 
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chance of seeing something of the town and ot 
the island as well. Of course we meet with 
numbers of Chinese, for thousands of them have 
come here to live ; some of them to work in 
the mines on the mainland, others to act as 
merchants and shopkeepers, and in one way 
and another lay by a little money before they 
return again to their own country to settle 
down quietly for the rest of their lives. But 
here we make the acquaintance of some entirely 
new people — the Malays. 

Singapore forms a part of what is called the 
Malay Archipelago, so that the Malays belong 
to this part of the world by birth. And fine 
looking people some of them are. The men 
are employed at the wharf, and their brown 
skin shines with the perspiration as it rolls off 
their heated bodies ; but their arms and legs 
are sinewy and strong, and their bodies finely 
proportioned. I told you that my nurse was a 
Chinese ; but our friends at Singapore have a 
Malay amah, or nurse, for their little child; 
and a kind old creature she is. She used to 
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take me up and nurse me sometimes, I am told, 
so that I may really say I used to be nursed by 
a Malay amah. She could speak English, too, 
which was more than I Su, my Chinese nurse, 
could do. The first night we were in Singapore 
we had one of those tropical storms, such as 
people in England know nothing about. The 
wind rose suddenly, accompanied by a fewflashes 
of lightning and some heavy peals of thunder, 
and then down came the rain in torrents. But 
people who have lived in China and other parts 
of the east get used to that kind of thing, and 
are generally provided with extra bolts and bars 
for the doors and windows, to prevent them 
blowing in. There are many beautiful walks 
and drives around the island or peninsula of 
Singapore, and our time was fully occupied in 
visiting some of the most interesting places. 
There were the public gardens. Pa walked out 
to them in the early morning with Mr. Aitken, 
the carriage bringing the ladies out to meet 
them there and take them home to breakfast. 
Then the syce took us for a drive around 
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Government House, and again into the town, 
where . we were able to buy fruits, the very- 
mention of which makes the mouth water.' 
Here, as in China, you can get plenty of 
oranges, plantains or bananas, mangoes and 
mangosteens, guavas and pomegranates, and 
many other kinds of fruit the names of which 
would be unfamiliar to you. Large quantities 
of cocoa-nuts grow here, the milk of which is 
considered very wholesqme. But then it is 
drunk before it becomes stale, and is quite 
unlike the milk which comes from the dried or 
ripe cocoa-nuts which are sent to England. 
The shell, fibre, and other parts are very useful. 
In China ladles are made of the dry shell, 
brushes, box-covers, mats, and other things 
from the fibre, while at Singapore you will 
often see the green shells cut through the 
middle and used for a scrubbing-brush. Here 
also many beautiful shells are to be obtained, 
and coral of different kinds is sold by Malay 
boys at the wharf. We have some very fine 
shells which we brought home with us from 
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Singapore, and our English friends often say 
how they would like to get some like them. I 
ought to tell you that as soon as a vessel 
arrives a dhoVi^ or washerman, pomes on 
board and asks if you want any linen 
washed. After you have been some time at 
sea this is very convenient, and as the weather 
is fine and the sun very warm it does not take 
long to wash and dry. We sent some clothes 
by the dholA,^ and when we were driving along 
the road afterwards we came to the place where 
the washing is done. The washerman stands 
in the middle of a stream of flowing water 
with his basket of clothes by his side. He 
takes it out piece by piece, and then, instead 
of washing it between his hands with nice soap, 
dashes it on a stone which stands in the middle 
of the river. There he stands and bea^-s the 
stone with all his might, and when he thinks he 
has dashed all the dirt out of the linen rinses 
it and carries it away to the drying-ground. 
You will not be surprised to learn that the 
buttons soon get knocked to pieces, holes are 
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torn in the clothes, and it is not long before an 
entirely new suit of clothes has to be ordered. 
In China they wash just in the same way, and 
you would be amused to see the men standing in 
the water up to their knees, with a petticoat 
over their shoulders, or clothed in an English 
lady's print dress ! 

But we must be thinking of something else. 
Our journey has not yet come to an end, for 
there are still thousands of miles between us 
and home. We have stayed long enough at 
Singapore to find out that it is a very lovely 
place. We have met new faces and formed new 
acquaintances, and pleasant memories of the 
happy hours we spent there will ever remain 
with us. The gentlemen have been to inquire 
at the office when the vessel will leave, and we 
find we must go on board at once. After 
enjoying the freedom of life on land it is not 
pleasant to have to come down to living for 
weeks in a tiny cabin where there is scarcely 
room to move ; but it must be so, and we take 
to sea life again as kindly as possible. And 
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now we are off! The syu refuses to receive 
anything but our thanks for the pleasant 
drives he has given us, and our kind host 
and hostess will not even let us thank them 
for the enjoyment they have made us share. 
These are the little oases in the desert, the 
spots around which one loves to linger. 
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THE ISLE OF BETELNUTS. 



are wending our way in 
very serpentine feshion 
mong tiny islands which 
>ok as if they had been 
lade by fairies. They are 
>thed with the most luxu- 
t tropical vegetation right 
to the water's edge. If 
x>i5nop Heber could sing of the 
* spicy breezes ' which 

* Blow soft on Ceylon's isle,' 

what would he say of the fragrance of these 
delightful spots in the Malay Archipelago? 
They are simply charming, and as the sea is 
clear and calm, and the sky is of the deepest 
blue, we feel as though we were with Alice in 
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Wonderland. The invalids on board — and we 
are nearly all returning home to seek for health 
— even the invalids can come out and sit on 
deck now ; and with the awning overhead, and 
shaded glasses to protect the eyes, those whose 
sight is weak, as papa's is, can lounge on the 
poop by the hour, and never grow weary of the 
ever-changing scene. But we are only allowed 
this pleasure for a day or two. We are steering 
for Pulo Penang. That is a strange name to 
some of you perhaps, but its meaning you will 
gather from the title of this chapter. * Pulo ' 
is the word for * island' in that part of the world, 
so if you take down the atlas at any time and 
come across the word, it will no longer be a 
puzzle to you. * Penang ' means * betelnut ; ' 
and about this I shall have something to say. 

In the east the people do not chew tobacco, 
as the country people in England often do, 
although they smoke it in great quantities. 
Instead of tobacco they chew betelnut, which 
is a small fruit, something like a nutmeg, grow- 
ing in a case or covering like a chestnut ; only 
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the covering or husk is smooth instead of 
being prickly. The betelnut is cut asunder 
and sold on stalls and in shops, where there 
are also sold other things to chew with it. 
Suppose a small stall, with a bench about the 
size of a table, on which the betelnuts are 
arranged, some still in their husks, some open, 
and some cut up ready for sale. At the end 
of this bench there is fixed up a jar which is 
full of sonie red, paint-like paste accompanied 
by a brush or stick. On the bench lie rows 
oif leaves similar in appearance to those of the 
laurel, and near these a pot of water with which 
to sprinkle them as they get dry. A man comes 
along, pays down some small coins, in value 
about half-a-farthing, and then proceeds to mix 
the ingredients. First he takes a leaf, upon 
which he puts a little of the liquid paste made 
of burnt sea shells, and then adds a piece of 
the betelnut. This is rolled up into a quid, or 
small ball, and placed in the mouth. Thus 
supplied he will go on a long journey, chewing 
and spitting, spitting and chewing, till his quid 
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is exhausted and his teeth are turned red or 
black. It is on the island of Penang that these 
betelnuts grow, and this accounts for its name. 
In China they not only chew the betelnut, but 
at New Year, at marriage celebrations, at ban- 
quets, and on many other occasions pieces of 
it are presented to friends and guests as an 
expression of goodwill. 

Papa tells me that he never understood the 
meaning of Psalm Ixxxiv. 3 so well before as 
when he first visited Penang some years ago. 
For six weeks they had been on the water with- 
out hearing the sound of * the church-going 
beir or entering the house of God. They 
reached Penang one beautiful Sunday morning, 
and going ashore found the people were just 
entering church. He joined the company, and 
entered a large open building so arranged as 
to admit of as much air as possible ; and pro- 
vided with large punkahs^ which were waved 
to and fro by boys outside to cause a breeze. 
Presently the organ began to peal forth, and, 
as if joining in chorus, there came from every 
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part of the building the chirping of the sparrow 
and the fluttering of wings, as the little birds 
flew from pillar to pillar and eave to eave, 
asserting their rights and calling to their young! 
* Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the 
swallow a nest for herself, where she may lay 
her young, even, Thine altars, O Lord of hosts, 
my King, and my God.' 

When we reached Penang on April 24th 
it was the time of the full moon, and we were 
fortunate enough to witness a remarkable 
sight. I will relate the occurrence in papa's 
words, as he wrote them down on the spot. 

* At the time of the full moon it is customary 
for the people to resort to a little temple at the 
foot of the celebrated waterfall here, which is 
the great object of attraction for all visitors 
at Penang. As we climbed the ascent on this 
occasion we were struck by the gay appearance 
of the devotees, some going up with off*erings 
of fruits and flowers, others descending bear- 
ing on their bodies the marks of their devotion. 
By the side of the path sat beggars of different 
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ages and sexes, as is always the case at any- 
public gathering in the east, a cloth being 
generally spread before them to receive the 
offerings of the faithful. These ranged from a 
quarter of a cent upwards, and as some of the 
coins were new to me I exchanged them for 
others of equal or greater value, so adding 
some new treasures to my collection. In one 
place sat a poor woman reciting prayers from 
a book in. a sing-song fashion, whilst on the 
other side of the path there stood a beggar 
with a large palm-leaf fan with which he cooled 
the weary passer-by, who, if charitably inclined, 
rewarded him with a coin. At the various 
pools and streams by the wayside numbers of 
gaily dressed people were bathing, not, how- 
ever, in English fashion ; for men and women, 
married and single, boys and girls alike went in 
for ablutions to the same pool. Their dress was 
in many cases worn as they went into the water, 
and there taken off and washed, the people taking 
care to put it on again after they had wrung it 
as dry as possible before leaving the place. 
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Here we saw the custom which seems to be 
referred to in Isaiah, where it speaks of the 
children being nursed at the side, for boys and 
girls from two years of age up to four or five 
were seen sitting on their father's or mother's hip 
and holding on round the waist. At the top 
of the ascent the little temple was gaudily 
decorated, and the women and girls in their 
bright-coloured saAsy with hands and wrists, 
feet and ankles, ears and noses covered with 
ornaments of various kinds, made the scene 
exceptionally gay. Here was a tiny urchin as 
innocent of clothing as when he was born, the 
only apology for which consisted in a silver 
chain around his waist to which was appended 
a silver, leaf which hung down in front. Here 
a little girl was skipping about to the tune of 
the music made by her massive necklace, and 
there were other children and young people 
who would appear to be carrying all their 
wealth about their persons in the form of 
bangles and bracelets, gold and silver pins for 
their hair, and literally — 
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" With rings on their fingers and bells on their toes." 
Two priests stood at the door of the temple 
and presented the offerings of the people to the 
god ; who, however, was not visible, so far as I 
could ascertain. I inquired where he was, and 
was shown a heap of stone and iron, but no 
other semblance to an idol. The worshippers 
came up with feet unshod bearing offerings of 
bananas and cocoanuts. Each cocoanut was 
cleft in two with a hatchet by one of the 
officiating priests, one half being returned with 
half of the bananas to the worshippers, the other 
share going to the temple. A similar custom 
exists in China. When the offering had been 
separated, and before the share belonging to 
the worshipper had been returned to him, a 
bell was rung by the priest to call the attention 
of the deity to the offering ; for he might be 
sleeping or walking, as the prophet sug- 
gested of Baal. A prayer was muttered, the 
devotee cast an offering of money according to 
his means into a vast bowl, and retired. As 
he did so he took with him his quota of fruit 
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and also a quantity of ashes. With these he 
proceeded to mark his forehead, neck, breast, 
and arms with certain devices in token of his 
devotion to this particular god. There are 
certain marks for particular deities, and you 
may therefore distinguish the worshippers of 
Siva from others, just as in England you would 
recognise a Romish priest, or in China could 
tell who was a Buddhist and who a Taoist, by the 
shaven head. In the urn which received the 
gifts of the worshippers we observed a curious 
instrument of silver, and were informed by 
priest and people that it was used by devotees 
for piercing through their tongue and cheeks 
in token of their great devotion to the god. 
We did not, however, see any one perform the 
painful and barbarous operation, and trust that 
the people are beginning to see through the 
crafty and abominable devices of their priests. 
As the people descended they assembled at a 
large hall at the foot of the hill, which was 
brightly decorated for the occasion. Here they 
enjoyed a feast of rice, fresh fruits, and other 
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delicacies picked up with the fingers from the 
bright green leaves of the plantain, which served 
as- plates/ 

As we had before us now a very long 
voyage without any breaks we laid in a stock 
of such little dainties in the way of fruits and 
biscuits as we thought would be enjoyable 
when our appetite for more substantial food 
failed us, and made ready to start. I have said 
nothing of the island itself. It is a lovely place, 
and the flowers and fruits are such as you would 
expect to find in one of the most luxurious 
places in the ever-bounteous east. Delicious 
pineapples may be bought for a penny, cocoa- 
nuts and bananas, oranges and dorians abound ; 
and we may say of it that — 

* Every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile/ 

As we shall not set foot on land again in 
what may truly be called the east, we give a 
last wistful gaze at * the Isle of Betelnuts ' as 
we steam out of harbour and watch its fast- 
fading form die away from view. 

G 
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lVING now fairly started 

homeward, the vessel's course 

is set for the southernmost 

point of the island of Ceylon, 

which we shall see, but not 

visit, on our way. How 

pleasant it is to be protected 

y the land on either side, and 

to run rapidly along the surface 

of a waveless sea, with gentle breezes to cool 

the atmosphere and help us on our way ! How 

often the captain is asked if he thinks it will last, 

or whether it is likely that the monsoon will 

catch us in the Indian Ocean and make us all 

ill! He does not know, we do not know: 
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and so long as it is fine now we don't think 
it worth while to make ourselves unhappy by 
thinking what may happen or quite as likely 
may not. We soon sight Ceylon, and wish we 
could land ; but the captain has no excuse for 
doing so, although he would be as glad as any 
of us to go ashore. We content ourselves, 
therefore, with a beautiful view of Point de 
Galle, and reflect that if we do not go there 
and stay we shall all the sooner meet our friends 
at home. And now comes the time for yarns, for 
if we had not a few tales to tell, life on board 
would become dreadfully monotonous during 
a long run of three weeks' duration, which is 
broken only occasionally by the sight of land. 
Papa tells me that when he was on his way to 
China they came one morning to a standstill 
in the middle of the Indian Ocean about eight 
o'clock. Some little thing had got wrong in 
the engine-room, and it was necessary to stop 
the engines for an hour to put things right. In 
these days of steam packets adventures with 
sharks are rare, but on this occasion the 

G 2 
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pleasure often enjoyed on sailing vessels was 
granted the passengers on board the steamer ; 
for as they were engaged in various amusements 
it was announced that a shark was swimming 
about astern preceded by a small pilot-fish, 
which always accompanies these rapacious 
creatures. Soon .a shark hook was brought 
attached to a very strong line and baited with 
a large piece of pork. All the passengers 
gathered around to watch the result, and some 
of the strongest of the crew came to help in 
case of need. The pilot-fish was cautious, but the 
shark evidently wanted his breakfast, for he soon 
came up and seized the bait with a terrible snap. 

* Pull away, lads ! * was the word of command ; 
and soon the ugly monster was being hauled up 
the side of the ship. He evidently began to feel 

* like a fish out of water,* and, not appreciating 
the attention which was being bestowed upon him, 
plunged and splashed and tore till h^ actually 
broke? his jaw, and fell back flat into his native 
element. Away went the bait after him, but 
as he saw it falling he forgot his broken jaw, 
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seized the pork, and swallowed it outright. 
One would think he never could have tasted 
sailors* pork before, for when a second bait was 



THE SUEZ CANAL. 
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thrown over, notwithstanding the warning voice 
of the pilot-fish, which refused to lead the way, 
and in spite of the pain from his jaw, 
which bled till it dyed the water all around, he 
advanced to make another attack. He was 
very cautious in his movements, however, and 
the vessel began to move, so that the man who 
held the line became excited ; and in his desire 
to carry off the trophy snatched the hook 
sharply under the shark and caught him by the 
fin. It was the work of an instant ; the word of 
command was again given to haul up, and as 
this was being done a noose was made in 
another rope and slipped under the creature's 
body. Thus doubly secured, he was soon 
brought on board; not, however, a moment 
too soon, for the vessel was now again fairly 
under steam. You should have seen with what 
force the angry monster lashed the deck with 
:his tail, and have heard the crash he made as 
he struggled and tugged to get free. But he 
soon found that his days were numbered ; for an 
axe was brought, and one blow severed his tail 
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from his body. Thus ended his attempt to make 
a drum of the deck, and now he was dragged 
forward, hung, drawn, and quartered. His Back- 
bone was taken out and made into a walking- 
stick ; his heart was exposed on the hatchway 
and watched for hours as it continued to beat till 
nearly sundown, and pa secured its teeth, which 
we still keep in memory of the event. On the 
body of the shark itself were found two small 
fish, which seemed to live for the purpose of 
waiting on his majesty and grooming him 
down ; so that he had at least three domestics 
continually waiting on him ! 

I must not weary you with details of all the 
islands we passed and the sights we witnessed 
in our passage across this mighty ocean. We 
came after about a fortnight to the Red Sea, 
but did not visit Aden or any of the other 
towns on the way. We had been told that it 
would be very hot here, and indeed it was so ; 
but we had the good fortune to get a little wind 
in our face, which kept us cool till we got to Suez. 
In China there is no twilight, but almost as 
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soon as the sun sets, whether it be summer 
or winter, darkness comes on. You cannot 
imagine what a treat it must be therefore 
when we reached Egypt to find that a soft light 
lengthened out the day and made the evening 
enjoyable. We here witnessed some of the most 
lovely scenes at sunrise and sunset which it is 
possible for eye to gaze upon. I should like 
to tell you something about .Suez, but the 
place is so near home compared with China, 
and is so often written about, that there is not 
much that is new to tell. You will, however, 
be glad to see some pictures which will make 
the places familiar. Suez is famous for its 
donkey boys — ^young Arab lads of unbounded 
impudence and audacity. When pa was here 
before, he went for a donkey ride with a friend, 
and he says he shall never forget it. . The lads 
offered to take them to the Arab cemetery for a 
certain sum, and the bargain was struck. Off 
went the donkeys at a rapid pace, now nearly 
knocking over a tiny urchin in the narrow 
streets, now turning a sharp comer with such 
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dexterity as neariy to unsaddle their inex- 
perienced riders, and now again dashing past a 
loaded man whose hard pack knocked the skin 
off pa's knuckles and left him with a bleeding 
hand ! The riders presently told their juvenile 
drivers that they were not doing their duty 
properly, to which they replied: *Not do 
proper, sar? We can do proper. Go on! 
Get along ! * and with this they pricked and 
urged the frisky asses on at such a pace that 
the riders began to picture to themselves the 
consequences of being thrown from their steeds 
upon the burning sand far away from any 
human aid. In fact, such Tartars did these 
donkey boys prove themselves that their em- 
ployers determined to dismiss them earlier 
than they intended. This they resented, and 
protested that they had done much more than 
they had bargained for, and that the cost would 
be the moderate sum of ten shillings ! Only 
ten shillings for the treat of an hour's ride on a 
donkey! Who would not enjoy the treat? 
The youngsters stuck to their men like leeches, 
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took hold of pa's coat, and began to try 
muscular force in order to secure the modest 
sum; and it was not before a fair sum had 
been thrown^ on the ground before them, and 
they had been threatened with the taste of an 
English stick, that they could be made to leave 
their hold. 

Here we bought oranges, Turkish delight, 
photographs, and other little articles, and after 
a brief stay entered the canal. You have all 
heard of the wonderful Suez Canal, but there is 
little of interest to describe in passing through. 
Port Said, at the end of the canal which joins 
the Mediterranean, is an uninteresting place 
unless you happen to have some adventure 
there, as at other places, to make it memor- 
able. Pa tells a tale of a Jew there who 
jewed him over some scent which he declared 
was real attar of roses, but which proved to be 
nothing of the kind. I must not, however, go 
into particulars here. 
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ORT SAID being left, we 
leave behind us also the 
)ppressive heat, the flies 
md mosquitoes, the sand and 
filth, and begin to feel that 
we are in a new world and 
breathe a new atmosphere. 
The thin white clothing is 
)w put aside, and we don the 
)ollen materials which people 
in England wear in early spring. The Mediter- 
ranean is delightful notwithstanding its squalls 
and rolling seas, and we feel as though we could 
now afford to idle away a few days at Malta or 
any of the other ports on the way home. But 
the word * home ' to many on board has a fasci- 
nation which I am unable as yet to realise. I 
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have never known what home means. Born in 
a far-off land, my life had hitherto been that 



PORT SAID. 

of a A^anderer, and no wonder if the word 
home to me had little meaning. We pass 
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the Pillars of Hercules, and soon reach and 
cross the dreaded bay. The Bay of Biscay has 
a bad name, but for the sake of my young 
friends who expect some day to cross its bosom 
let me say that though it may be like a lion, it 
is often as harmless and docile as a lamb. If 
our charts and other things had not told us 
we were there we certainly should never have 
discovered it from the state of the sea itself. 

It is Saturday night, and all are busy and 
excited. To-morrow we are to see * Old 
England,* and, it may be, reach our port. 
Boxes are being overhauled, unpacked, and 
packed again; cabins are being turned into 
lumber rooms and made to witness the 
mysterious contents of portmanteaus, carpet- 
bags, and travelling-cases. Then all is hushed, 
and once more each retires to rest. Sunday 
morning dawns at last, and oh, how differently 
it is greeted from any of its predecessors! 
For yonder a few miles ahead is Portland; 
now the Isle of Wight is heaving in sight, and 
there you can actually see the houses at Ventnor. 
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Rev. W. Dilthey and his wife, wHo Kave st 
many years among the Chinese, ;ax^d Tre 
retixrningr to their fatherland, Ger:rW .1 

is the Rev. J. Gibson, with Ixi^^""^; 
family, with whom pa went out t:^i> r-^- 
of all. They have worked hard q.:,^ J^hma 
sively for the good of the Celesti^V^ ^"^^ 
been oblig-ed to return to their n^i^t: '^ ^* ^^^ 
as we have done, to avoid an ^"^^^ coui 
in an alien land. People say w-^^"^^^ ^ 
sufficient missionary graves in fc^^ ^^ _ have 
They forg-et that graves can do i^^^^^^S^n la 
bear no testimony to the need ^^^ ^STood 
people, and overlook the fact -ti^*^ ^^^ 
devoted missionary returns to hi^ *^^-t if 
in time to save his life he may i:i-^^"^^^-^ive 
others by his living voice to go an^ ^I^ire n 
work he so reluctantly leaves unciox-^ ^^■'^^ up 

Once more we are on terra ^^^^" 
springtide, and if we have come fir^^^^^^^^- 
we have seen nothing more lovel3^ ^^^^ ^-^^ ' 
banks of green, and those hedg-^ ^-t^^.n t 
have just commenced to dress i^^ ^^^"^^v^s ^ 
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What a lovely day it is ! Hundreds of vessels 
of different kinds are to be seen along the 
channel, and we are so near to some of them 
we can see what is psissing on board. We 
pass Brighton, then Eastbourne, and as even- 
ing is closing in upon us Hastings and St. 
Leonard' s-on-Sea are seen and left behind. 
Now we steam steadily along the coast. We 
cannot reach London till daybreak, so need 
not hurry. A pilot has to be obtained and 
taken on board, letters are to be distributed, 
and there are many things to make the hours 
fly quickly. 

When we awake on Monday morning, 
May 31st, we are at Gravesend, and by eight 
o'clock we have reached the docks. It is some 
hours before we can get clear of that greatest 
of all nuisances — the Custom-house officer, 
and leave the ship. But we have only been 
seven weeks on board, and may be thankful 
that we have had so quick and pleasant a 
voyage. Now we have to say good-bye to our 
friends and fellow-travellers. There are the 
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Rev. W. Dilthey and his wife, who have spent 
many years among the Chinese, and are now 
returning to their fatherland, Germany; there 
is the Rev. J. Gibson, with his wife and 
family, with whom pa went out to China first 
of all. They have worked hard and unobtru- 
sively for the good of the Celestials, and have 
been obliged to return to their native country, 
as we have done, to avoid an early grave 
in an alien land. People say we have not 
sufficient missionary graves in foreign lands. 
They forget that graves can do no good and 
bear no testimony to the need of heathen 
people, and overlook the fact that if the 
devoted missionary returns to his native land 
in time to save his life he may inspire many 
others by his living voice to go and take up the 
work he so reluctantly leaves undone. 

Once more we are on terra firma. It is 
springtide, and if we have come from the east, 
we have seen nothing more lovely than those 
banks of green, and those hedgerows which 
have just commenced to dress in the fresh 
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robes of nature* s own providing. The rest of 
our journey is soon accomplished, and in a few 
hours we find ourselves at home. 

Little more remains to be said. Happy 
hours spent among friends; long chats about 
China and other foreign parts ; mutual inquiries 
about this one and that : such were the chief 
pastimes of the first few weeks. Then came 
another change — a journey into Devonshire; 
and here — after many strange experiences, 
much travelling, much suffering (of which I 
have scarcely spoken lest I should cast a gloom 
over your minds), and much enjoyment, which 
I trust my young readers have shared — here 
ended * the first year of my life.' 

My only object in writing thus has been to 
interest and instruct the many young people in 
the Church who are endeavouring to help for- 
ward the missionary cause, and who deserve to 
be well supplied with the newest and most 
accurate information respecting foreign lands. 

HAYMAN BKOS. & ULLY, HATTON HOUSB, PAKRINGDON KOAD, B.C. 
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by a larsre number of appropriate 
Facts and Anecdotes. By the Eev. T. 
H. Walker. Fcap. 8vo. lilustns. 

Which is Best; or, Cottage 
Sketches from Eeal Life. By Eev. T. H. 
Walker. Fcp.8vo. With Frontispiece. 

The Prisoner's Friend : the Life of 

Mr. James Bundy, of Bristol. By his 

Grandson, the Eev. W. E. Willlams. 

Foolscap 8vo. 
The Stolen Children : A Narra- 
tive. By the Eev. Henry Blebt. 

Fcap. 8vo. Six Illustrations. 
My Coloured Schoolmaster, and 

other Stories. By the Eev. Hfnrt 

Blebt. Fcap. 8vo. Four Illustrations. 
Female Heroism and Tales of the 

Western World. By the Eev. H. Blebt. 

Foolscap 8vo. Four Ulustrations. 
Capture of the Pirates : with 

other Stories of the Western Seas. 

By the Eev. Hbhrt Blebt. Fcap. 8to. 

Four Illustrations. 
Sir Walter Raleigh, Pioneer of 

Anglo-American Colonisation. By C. 

K. True, DD. Fcap.Svo. 16 lilustns. 
Coals and Colliers ; or. How we 

Get the Fuel for our Fires. By S. J. 

Fitzgerald. Crown 8vo. lilustns. 



PRICE EIGHTEENPENCE. 'WeeDonaW Seri^. EoyallQm>. 



An Old Sailor's Yarn ; and other Sketches 
The Stony Road : A Tale of Humble Life. 
Stories for Willing Ears. For Boys. 



Stories for Willing Ears. For Girla. 

^qo.ooo : and other Sketches. 

» W ee Donald ' : Sequel to * Stony Eoad.' 



CHEAP EDITION OP 
MARK GUY PEARSB'S BOOKS. 

Foolscap Svo. Price Eightcenpence eacJi 

Daniel Quorm, and His Re- 
ligious Notions. First Series. 
Sixty-second Thousand. 
Daniel Quorm, and His Re- 
ligious Notions. Second Series. 
Seventeenth Thousand. 
Sermons for Children. Fif- 
teenth Thousand. 



4. Mister Horn and His Friends ; 

or, Givers and Giving. Seventeenth 
Thousand. 

5. Short Stories ; and other Papers. 
Fifth Thousand. 



6. *Good Wiir 
Christmas Storit. 

Digitized by 



a Collection of 



ffilCE UfaHlPEfiNfBHCfi. *J^**^ i^V' A^wiw. ^«* i^""'- 



Little Ray and Her Friends. By Euth 

Elliott. Five Page Illustrations. 
The Royal Road to Riches. By E. H. 

MiLLES. Fifteen lUustratioiis. 
The Breakfast Half- Hour. Addresses 

on E eligious and Moral Topics. By Kev. 

H.E. Burton. Twenty-five Illustrations. 
Gleanings in Natural History for Young 

Peo^e. Profusely Illustrated. 
Broken Purposes ; or. The Good Time 

Coining. By Lillib Montfort. Five 

Page Illustrations. 
The History of the Tea-Cup ; with a 

Descriptive Account of the Potter's 

Art. By the Rev. G. E. Wkdgwood. 

Profuselv Illustrated. 
Oscar's Boyhood ; or, The Sailor's Son. 

By Daniel Wise, D.D. Six Illustns. 
Maude Linden ; or, Working for Jesus. 

By LiLLiE MoNTFOET. Four Dlustns. 
The Cliftons, and their Play- Hours. By 

Krs. Cobslett. Seven Page Blus. 



Ned's Motto; or, Little by Little. By 

the Author of 'Faithful and True/ 

Six Page Illustrationa 
The Bears' Den. By £. H. Millxb. Six 

Page Illustratipns. 
A Year at Riverside Farm'. By E. H. 

Miller. Six Page Illustrations. 
The Lilyvale Club and its Doings. B7 

E. A. Johnson. Seven Pago Illustns. 
Summer Days at Kirkwood. By E. H, 

Miller. Four Illustrations. 
Slieve Bloom. By Eliza £bbr. Author 

of 'The Golden City.' Three Page 

Illustrations. 
Holy-Days and Holidays; or. Memories 

of the Calendar in Olden Times. By J. 

B. S. Clifford Forty-six Dlustratns. 
Talks with the Bairns about Bairns. 

By Both Elliott. Illustrated. 
My First Class, and other Stories. By 

BiTTH Elliott. Twenty*eight Illustns. 



PRICE EIGHTEENPENCB. Foolscap Sw, Series, 



Three Indian Heroes : the Missionary ; 
the Soldier; the Statesman. By the 
Bev. J. Shaw Banks. Illustrated. 

Two Standard Bearers in the East. 
Sketches of Dr. DttfiE and Dr. Wilson. 
By the Eev. J. Mabrat. Eight Illustns. 

David Livingstone, Missionary and 
Discoverer. By the Eev. J. Marrat. 
Fifteen Page Illustrations. 

Columbus ; or, The Discovery of Ame- 
rica. By George Cubitt. Seventeen 
Illustrations. 

Cortes; or, the Discovery and Con- 
quest of Mexico. By Georob Cubitt. 
Nine Illustrations. 

Pizarro; or, The Discovery and Con- 

Suest of Peru. By George Cubitt. 
Tine Dlustrations. 

Granada; or, The Expulsion of the 
Moors from Spain. By George Cubitt. 
Seven Illustrations. 

Tames Montgomery, Christian Poet and 
Philanthropist. By the Eev. J. Mar- 
rat. JEJleven Illustrations. 

The Father of Methodism. A Sketch of 
the Life and Labours of the Eev. John 
Wesley, A.M. By Mrs. Cosslbtt. 
Forty-five Illustrations. 

Old Truths in New Lights. Illustra- 
tions of Scripture Truth. By W. H. S. 

Chequer- Alley : A Story of Succesatul 
Christian Work. By the Rev. F. W. 
Bbiggs MJL. Eleventh Edition. 



The Englishman's Bible : How he Got 
it, and Why he Keeps it. By Eev. 
John Bcnrss, M.A. With Illustrations. 

Helen Leslie ; or, Truth and Error. By 
Adeline. 

Home : the Way to make Home Happy. 
By the Eev. D. Hat. 

Building her House. Bv Mrs. B. A. 
Watsom. Five Illustrations. 

Crabtree Fold : a Story of the Lanca- 
shire Moors. By Mrs. B. A. Watsoh. 
Five Illustrations. 

Rays from the Sun of Righteouaness. 
By the Eev. E. Newton. Eleven 
lUus (rations. 

A Pledge that Redeemed Itself. By 
Sabson. 

Memorials of Hannah Ball : the First 
Methodist Sunday-School Teacher. 

A Methodist Pioneer: The Life and. 
Labours of John Smith ; with Notices of 
Early Methodism in the North of Ire- 
land. By Rev. C. H Croobshake, MaA. 

Davy's Friend, and other Stories. By 
Jennie Pbrrett, Author of 'Ben 
Owen/ etc. Four Engravings. 

Arthur Hunter's First Shilling. By 
Mrs. Crowe. 

Hill Side Farm. By Anna J. Buckland. 

The Boy who Wondered ; or, Jack »■ 
Minnchen. ByMrs.GBOBOBGLASSTi' 
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Illustrated anj) other books 

THE SHILLING SEBIES. JSoyoliemo. 
Chthj giU lettered, with elegant design in gold on the side, 

9. The Royal Disciple : Louisa, Queen 

of Prussia. By C. B. HuitST. Six 

Illustrations, 
xo. Tiny Tim : A Story of London Life. 

Founded to Fact. By Francis 

Horner. Twenty- two- Illustrations. 
II. John Tregenoweth ; His Mark. 

By Mark Gut Fearsb. Twenty- five 

Illustrations. 
13. ' I'll Try ' ; or» How the Fanner's 

Son became a Captain. Twelve Hlos- 

trations. 

13. The Giants, and How to Fight 
Them. By Dr. Sichard Newton. 
Fifteen Illustrations. 

14. The Meadow Daisy. By • Lillix 
MoNTFORT. Fifteen Illustrations. 

15. Robert Da'wson ; or. The Brave 
Spirit. Four Page ninstrations. 

16. The Tarnside Evang-el. By M.A.H. 
Eight Illustrations. 

17. Rob Rat; A Story of Bargre Life. 
By Mare Gut Peabse. Numerous 
Illustrations. 

18. The Unwelcome Baby, and what 
Became of Him ; with other Stories 
of Noble Lives Early Consecrated By 
S. E. Gregory. Nine Illustrations. 

ig. Jane Hudson, The American Girl. 
Four Page Illustrations 

20. The Babes in the Basket ; or, Dapn 
and her Charge. Four Illustrations. 

21. Insect Lights and Insect Sounds. 
By J. E. S. Clifford. Illustns. 

22. Leaves from a Mission House in 
India. By Mrs. Hutoheon. 

23. The Jew and his Tenants. By A. 
D. Walker. Two Illustrations. 

24. The History of Joseph. By the Eev. 
T. Champness. Twelve Illustrations. 

25. The Old Miller and his Mill. By 
Mare Guy Pbarse. 12 Illustns. 

26. The First Year of My Life : A True 
Story of Life in China. By EdsE C. 

j Friend. 

Incidents in my Bible-class : Records of Successful Toil in Senior Bible-class 

Teiching. By C. E. Parsons. Foolscap 8vo. 
Gilbert Guestling ; or, the Story of a Hymn Book. By James Yeames. Dlustrated. 

Foolscap 8vo. 
Uncle Dick's Legacy. By E. H. Miller, author of * Royal Eoad to Siches,' etc., etc. 

Coloured Illustrations. Foolscap 8vo. 
RfiCoUections of Methodist Worthies. Foolscap 8to. 
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SUITABLE FOR LIBRARIES, REWARDS, AND PRESENTS. 



THE NINEPENNY SERIES. Imperial 32mo. Cloth, Dlumiuated side. 
The Wonderful Lamp; and other 
Stories. By Euth Elliott, ifive 
Illustrations. 
Dick's Troubles ; and How He Met 
Them. By Suth Elliott. Six IUus- 
trations. 



3. The Chat in the Meadow ; and other 

Stories. By Lillib Montfout. Six 
Illustrations. 

4. John's Teachers ; and other Stories. 

By Lillis Montfobt. Six lllustns. 

5. Nora Grayson's Dream ; and other 

Stories. By Lillib Momtx^kt. Seven 
Illastrations. 

6. Rosa's Christmas Invitations ; and 

other Stories. By Lillib MoMTPOJix. 
Six niiistrations. 

7. Raegfed Jim's Last Son^; and other 

Ballads. By £. Bailei. Eight lllustns. 

By Adeline. 



Pictures from Memory. 
Niue Illustrations. 



9. The Wreck of the 'Maria' Mail Boat : 

with a Memoir of Mrs. Hincksman, 
the only Survivor. Illustrated. 

10. Passages from the Life of Heinrich 

Stilling. Five Papre Illustrations. 

The above are also sold in Limp Cloth Fbiox Eich 



XI. Little and Wise: The Ants, The 
Conies, The Locusts, and The Spiders. 
By Rev. W. W. Newton. lllustns. 

12. Spoiling the Vines, and Fortune 
Tellin?. By Eev. W. W. Newton. 
Eight Illustrations. 

13. The Kingly Breaker, Concerning 

Play, and Sowing the Seed. By Rev. 
W. W. Newton. Six Illustrations. 

14. The Fatherly Guide, Rhoda, and 

Fire in the Soul. By Rev. W. W. 
Newton, Twelve Illustrations. 

15. Short Sermons for Little People. 

By Rev. T. Champness. lllustns. 

16. Sketches from my Schoolroom. 

Four Illustrations. 

17. Mary Ashton ; A True Story. 

Four Illustrations. 

18. The Little Prisoner ; or, The Story of 

the Dauphin of Prance. Five lllustns. 

19. The Story of an Apprenticeship. 

By the Rbv. A. Lanoley. 

30. Mona Bell; or, Faithful in Little 
Things. 

ax. Minnie Neilson's Summer Holi- 
days, and What Came of Them. 

33. Alfred May. Two Coloured Illustra- 
tions. 



OX EiaBITXSCS. , 
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ILLUSTRATED AND OTHER BOOKS. 

THE 8IXFENNT 8EBIE8. 

Crown iem4>. Cloth, Illuminated side, and, Coloured Fr&ntUpieee. 

5 Jane Hudson, the American Girl 

6 TheJewishTwins. By Aunt Friendly 

7 The Book of Beasts. 35 Illustrations 
§ The Book of Birds. 40 Illustrations 
9 Proud in Spirit 

10 Althea Norton 
} I II Gertrude's Bible Lesson 
la The Rose in the Desert 

13 The Little Black Hen 

14 Martha's Hymn 

15 Nettie Mathieson 

16 The Prince in Diseuise 

17 The Children on the Plains 

18 The Babes in the Basket 

19 Richard Harvey ; or. Taking a Standi 
ao Kitty King. Lessons tor Little GtrU 
31 Nettie's Mission 
aa Little Margery 
as Margery's city Home 
34 The Crossing Sweeper 
3^ Rosy Conroy's Lesson* 
30 Ned Dolan's Garret 
87 Little Henry and his Bearer 

38 The Little woodman and his Doe 

39 Johnny. Lessons for Little Boys 

30 Pictures and Stories for the Little 
Ones. 

31 A Story of the Sea, and other In- 
cidents. 



I A Kiss for a Blow ; True Stories about 

Peace and War, for Children 
3 Louis Henrie ; or. the Sister's Promise 

3 The Giants, and How to Fi^ht Them 

4 Robert Dawson ; or. The Brave Spirit 

PRICE FOURPENGE. 
The whole of the above thirty-one Six- 
penny books are also sold at Foorpence, 
in Enamelled Covers. 



Precious Seed and Little Sowers 

Spoiling the Vines 

Rhoda. and Fire m the Soul. 



Enamelled Covers. 

Guide, 



and Fortune- 



PRICE THREEPENCE. Ornamental Covers. 



The Fatherly 

Telling. 
Will Brown ; or, Saved at the Eleventh 

Hour. By the Rev. H. Buntino. 
Ancass, the Slave Preacher. By. Rev. 

H. Bunting. 
Bernard Palissy, the Huguenot Potter. 



• The Ants.' and • Thfconies 
Concerning Play 

• The Kingly Breaker,* and • Sowing 

the Seed ' 

• The Locusts,* and * The Spiders * 
Hattie and Nancy 

Michael Faraday 



X. The Sun of Righteousness 
3. The Light of the World 

3. The Bright and Morning Star 

4. Tesus the Saviour 

?. Jesus the Way 
. Jesus the Truth 



PRICE TWOPENCE.— Enonwllcd Covers. 
. Tesus the Life 



Three Naturalists: Stories of Linnaeus, 

Cuvier, and Buffon. 
Celestine ; or, The Blind Woman of the 

Pastures. 
John Bunyan. By E. M. C. 
Held Down ; or. Why James didn't 

Prosper. By Rev. B. Smith. 



^. Jesus the Vine 

9. The Plant of Renown 
xo. Jesus the Shield. 
XI. Being and Doing Good. By Rev. J. 

COLWBLL. 



LONDON : WBSLEYAN METHODIST BOOK-ROOM. 
S, CASTLE STREET, CITY ROAD, AND 66, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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